CHAPTER      THREE
weed, fell with a dull splash on to the floor. It was
picked up by an attendant and deposited with its
feSows in the waste-basket, 'What nation is med-
ling?* roared his Honour. 'What nation is ...
Here! Look at that book in front of you/
He pointed to a small blue volume that lay on the
table. I took it up. It was a copy of Schlesinger's
New Viewpoints in American History.
'Turn to page 160.'
I turned.
'Read that passage that is marked in pencil. Then
tell me what you think, not as an Englishman, but as
an honest man/
At last, I felt, I was at the heart of the matter.
Taking a deep breath, I read the passage. And since
it was the only evidence that Thompson showed me,
since it was presumably the most powerful argument
that he had to offer, it is only fair that it should be
reproduced in full. Here it is:
'When the representatives of George V rendered
homage a few years ago at the tomb of the great dis-
loyalist and rebel of a former century, George Wash-
ington, the minds of many Americans reverted, with
a sense of bewilderment^ to the times when another
King George was guiding the destinies of the British
nations* The fact is that the average American still
accepts without qualification or question the partisan
justifications of the struggle for independence which
have come down from the actual participants in the
affair on the American side. These accounts, colored
by the emotions and misunderstandings of the times
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